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to the vicissitudes of vulgar wealth. With it, we
dominate the rich and are dominated by no one.
Thanks to it, we can satisfy our every desire, for,
subjugated, our desires remain under our power.
They come only when called by the voice of the
soul, and the latter, in satisfying them, finds a
celestial joy.

Wealth makes us descend to the level of slaves.
Never does it satisfy us. Like the ocean, it
absorbs everything and restores nothing. It
creates uneasiness, dissatisfaction, and gives to
its elect an unquenchable thirst.

Let us remain always in Utopia. Suppose that
parents, in furtherance of the instruction of the
teachers, constantly reiterate the same ideas.
Who would dare to doubt that the young human
beings, thus transformed, would not be better
able to resist the malign influences of life? The
worship of wealth, at the end of half a score of
generations hardened against its solvent power,
would cease to corrupt our souls.